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His Grace the Dorn %%, 
ON HIS 


RESIGNATION 


HE N Swen ee gilde che opening Day, 
2 Or glows Meridian with a brighter Ray; 
While IxDIA's Sons his bliſsful Influence ſeek, 
The ſweet Senſation kindles into Zeal; _ 
To him they. bow, to him their Vows they pay : 
But when at Eve his radiant Powers decay, 


B 


(2) 


And his king OY Courſe is A; run, 


Averſe they look, and court the next Day's Sun. 


Not fo the Muſe: the Muſe, not of the Train 


Of ſuch as ſoftly trill ſome tinſel Strain, 
Who to court Muſic. grate a ſcrannel. Reed. 


And blazon ev'ry Minion's ev'ry Decl. 1 


A Muſe, my Lord, that never ſpent an Hour 


In weaving Chaplets for the Brow of Pow'r, 
Nor firſt, nor laſt of the Aonian Maids, 


Fair Welcome bids you to your CL.samonT's Shades. 


Wuar tho' the venal Slaves of Pow'r and State, 


No more with Mornin g Incenſe crowd your Gate ; | 


To you, their God, no longer crouching low, 
Catch at the gracious Sunſhine of your Brow -: 
What tho' your Coffers groan not with the Weight 
Of the rich Bullion of a pilfer'd State : 

Nor courtly Penſion greet your patriot Ear 


With Muſic of three thouſand Pounds the Year. 


Shall your great Soul no rich Senſation feel 
From your paſt Labours for the public Weal, 
Thoſe Libours'Heay'n hath ſanction'd with Succels, 
Nor taſte a more than- and s Happineſs. | 


Td 


Gamoy of -BirTain, why the rearful Eye oa 
„Ahl why,” the Genius anſwers with a Sigh, 

c Shall he, whoſe faithful Services commend” - 
te The Friend and Guardian, to no private — 
« Who ne en abus d the delegated Power, 
0 Nor ſlept when I requir'd the wakeful Hobrs 
« Ah, why ſhall he th important Truſt reſign — 
« Not thus I hail d the Hour, that made him mine. 
« By his Addreſs what numerous Conqueſts plann d, 
« Have mark'd his Monarch's Fame in every Land 3 
« While GaLLic Pride triumphantly „ 

% BRITANNIA . ragh, > AY her aks 


By Kis Adarefs 2—As the lagacious © cit 
Sucks in with Coffee, Politics and Wit; 
By his — he cries, does BTT AIx thus prevail ? 
Our golden Boxes tell a different Tale. : 
With Noſe faſtidious curl'd; and clouded Brow, 


* He ſky and aa * e e flaxen Flow. 


* 1 em or oe cnn Kd. 
2 4 <A Hom. II. I. 
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Good. ſober Senſe to him, if den thre be, 


| Childiſhly fond af Popularity, ia) 213 - 40 F Bet 


That on Detraction's rotten Baſe d raiſe 
To his own Fame the Pyramid of Praiſe: 11 30 Sy 


Who, tho' not firſt diſtinguiſh'd Worth ro wound, 
Yet loves to: het the rancorous Lie go round; 


Who will not boaſt, "Twas I did ay; Thing. 


I fav'd the Nation, I emblaz'd the King: 
But loves to hear the Adulation vile, 
And pays the Flatterer with a gracious Smile. 


&z A A F [ «7. 


Wirx artiſt Hand three Monarchs-faw you' Guide 
Thro foreign Wars, and Faction's heady Tide, 
The Ship of State; they ſaw this Ship of State 
Triumphant ride, with all its glorious Freight; 1 . 
Saw you with many a buſtling Storm contend. e 
A wakeful Servant, and the faſteſt Friend, 
But you, my Lord, muſt yield to Fate : —A Wight, 0 
Famous for length of Beard, and ſecond Sight, wok 
Thrice round him wav'd a Magic Wand he bore, 
And open'd * vaſt Depths of W Lore. 
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0 5 ) | 
«© In CALEDONIA ſee | à Genius elſe; ©: $2057: 20 
« A Genius fotmidi for Deeds vf high Empeile: & 1130 
« Stateſman ſelf-taught ; by Nature mark'd for Rule, 
“ With bright Aſſeſſors of the Cocoa-School. 
{ So wiſe, ſo happy in a wiſe Cabal, 
renn ſo truly nationa ,. 
4 Beneath his ſway what Halcyon Days approach 
n While. bare foot Sawyer vaults into his Coach : . 
40 In mare than native Pride, the Thiſtle glows ag 
« With all the Beauties of the faded Roſe. _ 
c« $*%**, is mute: Place, Penſion, Taxes ceale ; 
« And F ation wears the candid Robes of Peace. 
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cc And give a Day of bai w their King” 1 271i ih 
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VET where; ware chefs when from the fm N orth | 
TH adventurous Chieftain led his Vagrants forth; Ye 
When Deſolation, mark'd the deſtin'd Land, SE” 
And pauſing Fortune, ſeem'd in Doubt to ſtand, | 1 
Whether to bleſs yrth Liberty beim 
This happy Ile in Gzozor's royal Line; 
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Who then to Freedom's Foes were firft to pledge the Bowl? 


Till bounteous Fate your happy Counſels ſped, 


(6) 
Or in ſubſervience to a Tyrant's Nod * 
Bid BzxiTain crouch, and Kiſs the iron Rod? 
Wha then gainſt Freedom's Foes conſpicuous ſtood, 


Who then was firſt to ſtem Rebellion's Flood? 


And who were firſt (for Fear with wiſe Controul 
From other Aid with-held the daſtard Soul) 


HorIEs, what Cares then rack d your Patriot Breaft ; 
What reſtlefs Night's were your's, to give your Country Reſt! 


And fix d the well-worn Crown on GzorgGe's Head. 


In Lands remote, and in a diftant Age, 
There liv'd, as Story tells, an antient Sage: 
His Morn and Evening Study was Mankind ; 
So prone to Change he faw the human Mind, 
So prone to Change he ſaw all earthly Things, | 
That rich, or poor, King's Favourites, or Kings, 
He held none happy, till the Hand of Fate 
Beyond the Power of Change had mark'd cher brite.” 
Thus I, howe'er the ſcope of vulgar Eyes, = 1 
However gap'd at with a dumb Surprize, | 


Wo 

| No lucky Stateſman fooliſhly admire, 23 
Till 1 bebold the great good Man retire. * 7 
With various lure fo many Paſſions wait 
Round him, who fills the glittering ( Chair of T | 
So ſtrong their Eloquence, how very few | 
Have unſeduc d attain d the Goal in View 

By Facriox brav'd, too patient of Controul, 

Now Fx az to mean Compliance moulds the Soul: 
On this AuziTIon” laviſhly exhales = 

Sweet PorulARTTv's ambroſial Gales ; 

Then Avarics takes the lead, Amzirion flies, 

And all the mag in a n * 


Taxoven each great AAR, your PRES Mind purſu d 
Your Monarch's Glory, and your Country's Good. 
No little Paſſion lur d your Soul aſtray 
To other Paths than Honourld Public Way: 
No little Complaiſance to party Rage, 
No ſbuſling with the Humours of the Age, 
Fix d at the Helm full forty Years, your Place 
Twas worn by Worth, and rais'd on Virtue's Baſe. 


(8) a 

If ought was deem'd ſtill wanting to compleat 1051 | 

Your Race of Glory, twas your late Retreat: # 4 1 ls . | 
No Perfion's Purchaſe, but the Patriot 8 Choice, | 

Twas Reaſon's Dictates, and twas Honour 5 Voice. . 

This Couxsz, this Exp, thus firmly to purſue, DD 1 

Is worthy BRITISH Varus, worthy You. . 
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